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CLERMONT HERBERT; 
OR PRESENTIMENT. 


Continued. 


THE next morning saw him up ere the sun, to take his 
walk; and half way up Arch-street he beheld the object of 
his meditation alone. Again he passed her; and the bow 
and courtesy were again interchanged. Eloisa then turned 
a corner, and, taking a different rout, he soon lost sight of 
her; but the incident made a deep impression on her mind. 
Clermont was a fine manly figure; and his countenance 
spake a well regulated mind. Although his face had not the 
smallest claims to beauty, yet its expression was felt when 
it could not be accounted for. His eyes were black, bright 
and expressive; his complexion almost an olive, while on 
his cheek the rosy tinge was so blended with the brown, 
that to describe its effect is impossible: and though his face 
was deeply marked with the small-pox, that added to the 
strong expression of character which was impressed on 
every line of his countenance, yet the dimple in one cheek 
served as a contrast to the other that had none; and though 
his lips were truly Austrian, yet the inexpressible sweete 


ness of his smile and the whiteness of his teeth amply com- ~ 


pensated for that defect, which from the redness might have 
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been called a charm. His hair, like his eyes, was jetty and 
hung in curls on his forehead, which was high and majes- 
tic; while his eyebrows, which were too thick to be hand- 
some though finely arched, gave to his face an air-that 
seemed to say, he was born rather to command and be 
obeyed than to serve and obey those whom the capricious 
smiles of fortune had made nominally his superiors. Yet 
his good sense and independent spirit taught him to sub- 
mit to his destination, nor waste those hours in vain repin- 
ing that might be more advantageously employed; and as 
during the time he was duly called to attend to business, 
he was assiduous, he was highly respected by Mr. Meade, 
who placed an implicit confidence in him; and he hoped 
that industry, integrity and perseverance would ultimately 
crown his endeavours with competence, ease and the girl 
of his heart: but she was yet to be sought for, as none of 
the females whom he visited (and he was what may be 
termed a lady’s man) had yet found the way to that shrine 
of love, truth, and honour. I wonder who she is, said he 
mentally. It is rather unusual to meet women alone at this 
time in the morning; few like to leave their beds so early; 
but perhaps she is my kindred spirit, sent thus by my 
guardian angel to assuage the pain of being separated from 
my family. “O! my dear, my beloved mother! how would 
you delight in such a daughter; and what would be my 
felicity to possess such a wife! Heart-soothing idea! let 
me for a moment enjoy thee. 

It may not here be improper to give some account of 
Clermont Herbert, who is to form so conspicuous a figure 
in this work. Of his person and disposition I have already 
given my readers an idea; but his conduct must speak his 
heart. He was the third son of a country curate in the 
county of Suffolk, in England, whose narrow income of 
fifty pounds a year, with w hich he was obliged to support 
2 delicate wife whom he adored and raise six children, had 
so disgusted him with the mental slavery of the church, 
that he determined none of his sons should receive more 
than a classical education. Nor did any of them, except the 
eldest, difier from his parent’s wishes; and he being a deli- 


-cate child and his mother’s darling, the tenderness with 


which she had watched and anticipated his every wish, so 
ittached him to her, that the idea of parting from his fami- 
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ly almost threw him into agonies. ‘These and the inclina- 
tion which he had constantly expressed for a retired life, 
induced his father to educate him for the gown; thinking 
that he would fill his place at his decease, and hoping he 
would continue to his parishoners, what he had been to 
them, a faithful guide to that good which is the ultimate 
hope of every individual, and a protection to his sisters 
should they be unmarried at his death. Charles, the second 
son, was Called for his maternal grandfather, who was also 
his godfather, delighted in agricultural pursuits from his 
infancy; and as his grandfather was an experienced farmer, 
he took him at an early age, promising to provide for him 
in a suitable manner. The third, who is the hero whose ad- 
ventures we are going to relate, had from infancy indicated 
a strong spirit for adventure, and a romantic taste for the 
wild beauties of nature. Arithn:etic employed a large share 
of his thoughts, and was his principal study along with 
geography and botany. He would climb the mountain’s 
steepest heights to gather or trace a flower or plant that 
caught his attention, at the evident risk of breaking his 
neck; but of danger he had no idea when his ardent imagi- 
nation was engaged in any pursuit. As he advanced to- 
wards maturity his mind so evidently declared for a mer- 
cantile life, that his father placed him with an eminent mer- 
chant in Liverpool, to whom he gave such general satisfac- 
tion, both in his attention to the duties of business and by 
his private conduct, that a year before the time for which 
he was articled had expired, a person of capacity and in 
whom an implicit confidence could be placed being wanted 
to go to New-York to transact some intricate parts of bu- 
siness, Mr. A. recommended Clermont as a proper person; 
and as his own interest was deeply concerned he generous- 


ly agreed to relinquish the year that was remaining of his_ 


time. The offer was at once so advantageous, ind so con- 
sonant to his spirit of enterprise, that he waited only for his 
father’s permission to determine his removal. ‘This was 
obtained, though painfully given; but the heart of Mr. Her- 
bert had suffered too deeply itself from pecuniary distresses, 
ever to permit, from selfish motives, his entailing them on 
another; and though the idea of his son’s quittmg England, 
perhaps for ever, wrung that heart with anguish, yet as it 
would contribute to the happines of that darling child, he 
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was too good a father and christian to suffer a few imaginary 
fears to counteract a prospect of real good. His youngest 
son he had apprent’ced to a watchmaker in London, and he 
promised to be, though not exactly, yet in some measure, 
the counterpart of Clermont whom the old man had uni- 
formly denominated the flower of the flock. The eldest 
daughter had long been united to an eminent merchant in 
Shefheld; and the youngest, Anabella, not yet fifteen, to- 
eether with the young clergyman, Edward, who taught the 
vilage school, and was the original of Goldsmith’ s country 


SC hovlinester: 


For he was kind; or if severe in ought, 
The love he bore to learning was in fault— 


constituted the whole of his family. 
(To be continued.) 


—— + oe 


GEOGRAPHY. 


As Asia was the quarter of the globe where the Creator 
first placed man, I will begin with it. 

‘The continent of Asia is situated east of Europe, and lies 
between the equator and eighty degrees north latitude: it 
is about four thousand seven hundred and forty miles in 
length, from the Dardanelles on the west, to the eastern 
shore of Tartary; and is about four thousand three hundred 
and eighty miles im breadth, from the most northern part of 
Malacca to the most northern cape of Nova Zembla. 

Its boundaries are, the Frozen Ocean on the north,. the 
Indian Ocean on the south, and the Red Sea on the west,. 
which separates it from Africas while the Levant or Medi- 
terranean, the Archipelago, the Hellespont, the Sea of Mar- 
mora, the Bosphorus, the Black Sea, the river Don, and a 
line drawn from it to the Tobal and from thence to the riv er 
Oby which falls into the Frozen Ocean, divide it from Eu- 
rope; so that it is almost surrounded by sea. 

Its populatioa is, three hundred millions and ninety-eight 
thousand inhabitants. 

This immense tract of country stretches into all climates, 
from the frozen wilds of Siberia to the sultry region of 
Tindia. 
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It was in this quarter of the globe the garden of Eden 
was planted, and the principal scenes which the Scriptures 
present to us were exhibited. 

(To be continued.) 


<b 6 Ge -— 


* HISTORY. 


Tue early.ages present us with but few events, society 
being then in its infancy, and unable to account for its own 
progress. The principal events that took place were—the 
population of the earth; the murder of Abel; the banishment 
of Cain; the birth of children; and the increase of wicked- 
ness, which grew so rapidly that the Creator resolved to de- 
stroy the whole human race, with the exception of Noah 
and his family, who were saved from the general death. 
This was caused by rain falling from heaven for forty days 
and forty nights and the fountains of the great deep being 
broken up, thereby occasioning a mighty deluge which de- 
stroyed every living creature upon the face of the earth, 
excepting those who were saved with Noah in an ark which 
he had built so tight as to exclude the water, and which 
floated hither and thither till the rains abated and the waters 
were dried off the ground, when it rested on a mountain, 
supposed to be that known by the name of Ararat. 

(To be continued.) 


——~—- + ee — 


BIOGRAPHY. 


Ap am is the first character which authentic history pre- 
sents to us. He is described as the father of mankind, and 
derived his being from the power of the Creator alone, 

whose immediate spirit animated and brought him into ex- 
istence. His emp!oyment was to dress and take care of the 
garden of Eden which the Lord God had planted for him 
and in which he was placed. His situation is represented 
as having been perfectly happy, until he listened to the per- 
suasion of his wife, ve, and transgressed the command of 
his Creator; for which offence he was banished from the gar- 
den, and obliged to earn his subsistence by the sweat of his 
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brow: he then became a tiller of the ground. How far he 
removed from the garden, is at present unknown; but it is 
rather supposed that he settled in its vicinity, where several 
sons and daughters were born to him. That he was a man 
of sorrow is evident; for Cain, his eldest son, murdered his 
brother Abel, and for the crime was banished from the face 
of his father, with his wife and children, and sent a wander- 
er and a vagabond through the world: thus were the days 
of Adam embittered, and the power of sin became strength- 
ened. That his life was not eventful, is but a reasonable 
supposition; for as his wants were only those of nature, he 
resided peaceably in the dwelling which his hands had rais- 
ed. He lived nine hundred and thirty years, and died leav- 
ing a numerous family. From him descended the whole 
human race. At the commencement of his life time began; 
and consequently at his death it completed nine hundred 
and thirty years. 


——- + 


MORALITY. 


Ir does not suit the design of this work to enter into any 
long discussion of knotty points. But I would ask any per- 
son, whether the divine scheme of creating a universe and 
communicating happiness to innumerable beings, who be- 
fore had no existence, was not preferable to the contrary? 
If they assert that there was no good in creating, and in 
communicating happiness, they must call in question the 
eoodness of the Creator, who chose to create rather than 
not. To this some answer, that his creating was not in con- 
sequence of his seeing it to be better to create than not; but 
that he was moved to it by the benevolence of his nature. 


_——D + oe 


PAT’S COURTSHIP, &e. 


Continued. 


My Judy (as I was saying) was ence the prettiest girl on 
the borders of Killarney’s beautiful lake. So, faith, though 
I was but a poor turfcutter, and she was a rich farmer’s 
daughter, as her father owned a snug house, three acres of 
eround, a horse, a cow, three pigs, and as fine a set of fat 
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chickens as you could wish to clap your two good looking 
eyes upon, for Judy fed them, and, faith, she ha’nt the heart 
to pinch the stomach of any human showl—so, for all her 
father was so rich and she stood the charge of being an 
heiress, for he had only five sons and four daughters, all 
older than Judy. But what o’ that? why, faith, nothing at 
all at all; for, do ye see, Mrs. Editress, no sooner did I fall 
in love with her and pick up the heart to tell her so, but by 
the show] of shaint Patrick, pop does she fall as deep in love 
with me as I was with her; and then we vowed to be true 
and faithful to each other, and to get married as soon as I 
could get a snug cabin and two or three things in it just to 
be comfortable. But just when I thought myself going to 
be the happiest fellow in the world, faith, her fader found 
out the whole affair; and what does he do but lock my poor 
Judy up in her garret, and never a thing to ate but pratees 
and salt. Well, there was I moping and whining like a poor 
forlorn booby as I was; while she, dear cratur, was crying 
her eyes out for me, and the owld spalpeen chuckling like 
a hen with ten chicks running after her. Well, things went 
this way for two months, till, faith, I ventured to tell my 
sad tale to squire O’ Flanagan, my foster brother, who called 


me a fool for whining, when I ought to be after stealing Judy _* - 


and running away off to America with her. So, sure, says 
I, you are mad, for how can a poor fellow like me, that 
ha’nt got three guineas in the world, go to America? 


(To be continued.) 


+0 + eo 


THE EXCURSION OF FANCY. 


DEAR GEORGE, . 
You have so often rallyed me about my fair ward, the 
lovely Laurinda, intimating your opinion of her being my 
daughter, that 1 now think it time to assure you, your 
opinion is erroneous: so far from that, Laurinda was three 
years old when accident threw me on ‘shore on her erand- 
mother’s island in Lake Champlain; and her mother I have 
never seen. Yet Laurinda is as you conjecture an illegiti- 
mate child, if such can be termed the offspring of innocent 
and pure affection unsanctioned by the laws of man. But 


ee. eee, 
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you shall have the old lady’s narrative, or rather tale of wo, 
as she promised it to me the last time I visited her. She 
cannot, according to the course of nature, have long to live, 
and as at her death the guardianship of both mother and 
daughter devolves upon me, | shall probably soon revisit 
the ancient recluse, madam Detroit, when I shall see Lau- 
rinda’s mother for the first time, though it is thirteen years 
sincé my acquaintance with the family commenced. You 
may probably recollect the unfortunate defeat of our army 
by the Indians. I was then a lieutenant; and was so delight- 
ed with the wild beauties of the interior country that I re- 
solved to explore it on foot by land, and when requisite to 
take a canoe. It was in this excursion of fancy, one day as 
I was paddling my man of war on the lake that the island 

caught my attention, and I was resolved to take a survey of 
it. Accordingly I attempted to land, ‘but the branches of a 
large weeping willow, which hung almost into the water, 
entangled me. I lost my balance: in trying to regain it, I 
lost my paddle; and the canoe turned in the water. The 
tree that caused me this now was my friend, and I caught 
hold of one of the largest branches to preserve myself from 
getting wet; and as the canoes right themselves, I trusted 
my whole weight onthe branch. ‘This, like the world when 
we want assistance, gave way, and down went I into the 
water, where I lay like king log in the fable, for having 
fallen on the canoe I was stunned; nor did I recollect any 
thing till I found myself moving mechanically along, as I 
thought carried by the water. I then, as self-preservation is 
the first law of nature, began to attempt to free myself from 
the branches, when a voice, sweet as the music of the 
spheres, entreated me to be still or I would get a fall. I now 
found that the motion was occasioned by two black men 
carrying me on a litter of branches, and that what I had 
taken to be water was the rustling of the leaves: but the 
voice was heaven itself. My eyes were too dim to distin- 
guish objects, or I would describe to you my deliverer and 


enslaver; for so it is, that the impression made on me by that 


voice, has kept me unmarried in spite of all the solicitations 
of my friends. But Iam fatigued; so you shall hear the end 
m my next epistie: meanwhile I am yours, 


CHARLES HARCOURT. 
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GEORGE GREENLEAF TO CHARLES HARCOURT. 


Ha, ha, ha! poor Charles! And so the syren has robbed 
you of that inestimable jewel called a heart, and has stamp- 
ed you with the vile insignia of an old bachelor. Courage! 
man: why, you are a perfect hero for romance—and in love 
thirteen years with a woman you never saw!—better and 
better. Now will I wager my life upon it, she is as ugly as 
the devil, or she would not have hid from you thus long. 
But, who is she? is the next question. O, how I long for 
your next. Do not let it be long ere you write, to ease the 


eurlosity of yours, , 
GEORGE GREENLEAF. 
P. S. My respects to Laurinda. 


———-> + @-— — 


Extract of a letter from the celebrated George Alexander 


Stevens, written in Nottingham jail, March 27, 1\1761— 
not generally known. : 


WueEn I parted from you at Lincoln, I thought long 
before now to have met with some oddities worth acquaint- 
ing you with. It’s grown a fashion of late to write lives, — 
I now, and for a long time have had leisure to undertake 
mine, but want materials for the latter part of it; for my 
existence now cannot properly be called living, but what 
the painters term sti// fife, having ever since the i3th of 
March been confined in this town jail for a London debt. 
As a hunted deer is always shunned by the happy herd, so 
am I deserted by the company, and my share taken off, and 
no support left, except what my wile can spare out of hers. 


Deserted at my utmost need 
By those my former bounty fed. 


Themistocles had many towns to furnish his tables, and 
a whole city had the charge of his meals; in some respects 
I am like him, for I am fed by the labours of a multitude. 
A wig has kept me two days; the trimming of a coat as 
long; » a ruffled shirt has paid my washerwoman; a pair of 
velvet indispensables discharged my lodging:—my coat L 
swallow by degrees,—the sleeves | breakfasted on for three 











26 THE INTBLLECTUAL REGALE. 


days; the body, skirts, &c. served me as long; and two pair 
of men’s pumps enabled me to smoke several pipes. 

You would be surprised to think how my appetite, ba- 
rometer like, rises in proportion as my necessities make 
their terrible advances. I could here say something droll 
about a good stomach, but ’tis ill playing with edged tools; 
and [ am sure that is the sharpest thing about me. 

You may, perhaps, think I am lost, to own that such is my 
condition; that whilst I am thus wretched I should offer at 
ridicule; but, sir, people constitutioned like me, with a dis- 
proportionate levity of spirits, are always most merry when 
most miserable, and quicken, like the eyes of the consump- 
tive, which are always the brightest, the nearer the patient 
is to his latter end. 


MADAM, 
I HAVE just finished looking over your first number, 
which I think bids fair to become a parlour favourite. Your 
‘* garland,” no doubt, will be a collection of sweet poetic 
Howerets plucked from the fields of fancy. nd to you, 
who know our sex, it will be needless to say that “ Cler- 
mont Herbert’s” character will be applied by each of us to 
the “ dear delightful creature we fair would call our own.” 
But, dearest madam, don’t give us any melancholy mur- 
dering stories, for I had rather a great deal laugh than cry. 
But there is Miss C , that does nothing all day but 
read ** Horrors of Horrors,’ and such stuff, that makes her 
cry eternally, and for no other reason than because a gen- 
tleman happened to say that a woman never looked so hand- 
some as when the tear of pity glistened in her eye. But 
there was another gentleman, whose name I won’t tell you, 
but a much wiser man than the other, who told me that a 
smile playing round the mouth, and dimpling the cheeks, 
always made him wish to press the “ cherry pouters”’ to his 
lips. So, dear madam, do give us some pleasant stories, and 


oblige yours, AMELIA LEVITY. 





—— +o 
Wom siniles and tears make equally lovely, ali hearts 
may court. 
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THE GARLAND. 


BLOWER EL. 
LITERATURE. 


Literature is the fountain of our greatest consolation and delight. Dr. Linn. 





How sweet the pleasures of the cultured mind! 
They bear the soul, above life’s troublous scene, 
Where all is spring perennial, fair, serene, 

Enjoyment undisturb’d, and joy refined. 


Thrice happy is the man of these possest,— 

A mine of riches and a source of peace, 

Whose pure delights still flow and still increase, 
Which rapine cannot touch nor vice molest; 


Collected, calm and tranquil in his breast, 
Whose empire truth and reason only sway, 
Whether the smile of fortune light his way, 

Or by adversity’s rude hand opprest. 

How sweet the pleasures of the cultured mind, 

Fount of perpetual bliss, and joy refined! AMYNTOR.. 


~~ 


INVOCATION TO GRATITUDE. 


ADDRESSED TO THOSE WHO MERIT IT. 


O rnov soft power that mak’st the heart to glow; 
Thy gentle feeling may I ever know: 

When prest by sorrow, want, or grief, 

Some gentle hand affords relief, 

And softly wipes the falling tear 

From sorrow’s eye,—that friend sincere 

O may my heart for ever love, 

And pant its gratitude to prove! 
Henceforth may winter chill the purling streams; 
Fancy no more present her waking dreams;— 
But while my heart retains its vital heat, 
Be thou its fair, its gentle, lovd inmate— 
Soft power divine, still in my bosom live, 
The first, best feeling nature sure can give, 
For benefits by friendly hands bestow’d— 
To shed the tear is pleasing sure to God: 
Then in my heart still, sweet sensation, stay, 
And with thy cheering beam still light my gloomy way. 
CECILIA. 
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BENEVOLENCE. 


Tue “widow’s mite” ascended to the throne, 
And brought the blessing of Almighty down. _ 
Think then the comfort the fond soul must find 
What love and rapture must o’erflow the mind, 
Of those who feed the widow and the child, 

And pour into their souls the admonition mild. 


Thy charms, Benevolence, oh! who can tell! 

They fill the bosom with a magic spell! 

The oil of gladness on our heads they pour! 

They raise the spirit, as the genial shower 

Doth raise the plant borne down by Sol’s bright rays, 
And tune the heart and thought to the Creator’s praise. 


Thy ’semblance well the painter hath pourtray’d; 
He drew the female, in full charms array’d, 
Bending o’er where the widow lay distrest, 

Her children’s sorrows rankling at her breast; 
Thou gave relief, and from the troubled heart 


Drove care and wo, and bade all anguish quick depart. 
JAQUES. 


+ re 


LOVE. 





In pity to poor erring man, 
Whose headlong passions lead astray, 
God in his mercy laid the plan, 
*«¢ Let woman strew with flowers his way.” 


He cast her in the finest mould, 
Gave grace and beauty to her form; 
And bade her man a captive hold, 
And all his social hours adorn. 


o 
To bind them with a stronger tye, 


The mandate issued from above, 
“ Leave thy delightful seat on high, 
And dwell among them, beauteous Love.” 


Obedient to the high behest, 

Love sought the bowers of bliss below; 
Then earth received the holy guest, 

As pure as the unspotted snow. 











For ages on the earth she dwelt, 
And many a wound and insult bore, 


Till forced by the sharp pangs she felt, 


She left the earth—for evermore. 


es eee 


TO SAPPHO. 


Penstrve fair, whoe’er thou art, 
T hy melodious numbers flow 

In those notes that touch my heart, 
In unison with wo. 


Is it fancy prompts thy song? 
Or does melancholy’s power 
Force thee from the sprightly throng 
T’ indulge the gloomy hour? 


If the former, tune again 
Imitation’s happy lay; 

For thy sake we ’Il love the strain 
That melts the heart away. 


But if ’tis the latter, tell 
Ail the tender sorrows o’er 
That thy gentle bosom swell, 
And grief will pain no more. 


Music has a charm benign, 

Woes to soothe and cares remoye; 
Poetry a power divine, 

To lift the soul above. 


Then again assume thy lyre, 

And the frequent strain prolong; 
All thy numbers will inspire, 

In love with sorrow’s song. 


And may such soon be thy lay, 
As, in melody and tone, 

May a rival fair display 

Montgomery’s muse might own. 


i 


REBUSES. 
I. 
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ORILLA. 


* 
PHAON. 


DEsirED, possess’d and thrown away by all, 
And when once gone, ’tis gone beyond rectal. 
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Il. 
Whar all roust feel, what all decry, 
Source of rapture’s sweetest sigh, 
Source of every pain and grief, 
Yet sorrow’s gentle calm relief, 
From thee springs every social joy— 
Say, ladies, then, what is the toy? 


a 


CHARADES. 


I. 
My frst have the animal spirits regaled 
With safety, when doctor’s prescriptions have fail’«; 
My second the farmers (such is its abuse) 
To hold cattle’s provender frequently use: 
My wole is admired by the gents and the fair, 
When love-breathing evening empurples the air; 
Yet still I Il rise higher, if fame ’s not a cheat, 
To present to the mind an appropriate treat. B. C. 


Il. 
Wirnovut my first the smile small pleasure gives; 
Without my second no neat housewife lives; 
My whole is used a precious pearl to save: 
An article each belle and beau should have. A. 


— +o 


ANECDOTES. 


A youne declaimer, a few weeks ago, preparing to 
amuse a party of his friends with a specimen of his talent, 
having taken his attitude, had just begun the speech from 
Dr. Langhorne beginning thus, “* What voice is that I hear 
that cries”—when, lo, the cry of “ pickled, pickled oys- 
ters!” wasgung from the street into the ears of the compa- 
ny from the stentorian lungs of Jack, to the no small amuse- 
ment of the party, and even the disconcerted speaker him- 
self. 

A gentleman having employed a chimney sweep to sweep 
all the chimneys in his house was endeavouring to bate him 
down in his price; but the sturdy little wielder of the brush 
defended his charge with spirit for some time. At length, 
all his logic bemg exhausted, he pathetically exclaimed— 





Shao 
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Lud, master, I cannot take that, indeed; for, if I had fell 
down the chimney and broke my neck, who would have 
paid for burying me? Need I add that the appeal to hu- 

manity was successful? He received more than his demand, 
and marched off triumphant amid peals of laughter. 


egg, Cle 


RETROSPECTION. 


It appears from London papers as late as the 1 6th of September, that 
the negotiations at Ghent were not broken off, but suspended. 

Twelve ships of the line, with the Norfolk transports, sailed from 
Plymouth Sept. 18. These ships constitute the expedition to America, 
and most of them are full of troops. 

It is stated in the Courier of the 14th September, that a’cartel was 
to sail for America from Ostend with despatches from our commis- 
sioners. 

Col. Bache has been tried and found guilty of sutiny, but not in the 
degree to merit death, as his conduct arose solely from his misconcep- 
tion of his duty; he was, however, deprived of his commission. 

We learn that captains M‘Donough, Crane, Warrington, and Blake- 
sley, have been promoted to the rank of post captains in the United 
States navy. 

It is stated that two seventy-fours and a large frigate are to be built 
at Sackett’s Harbour. 

Yesterday morning’s paper mentions two great fires, one in Balti- 
more and the other in Savannah. 

Our city is honoured with the company of the hero of Lake Erie, the 
gallant commodore Perry. 

The theatre is to open on Monday the 28th instant. 


Caution—On Saturday morning last, during the absence of her pa- 
rents, the clothes of a child of Mr. James Van Zandt’s, at Kip’s Bay, 
about six years old, caught fire, and she was completely enveloped in 
a blaze. In this situation, she ran out of the house, and was providen- 
tially observed by her father, who took off his coat, and@wrapping it 
round her, succeeded in extinguishing the flames, but not until the 
child had received considerable injury. Mer. Ad. 

Duel.—On Saturday the 19th, in Camden county, N. C. a duel was 
fought by Mr. Pollard Dayidson, midshipman, and Mr. Richard C. 
Gregory, surgeon’s mate, both of the United States ship Constellation. 
The first fire was ineffectual, but the second proved fatal to both; one 
died almost instantly, the other survived only till the evening of the fol- 
lowing day. 
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MARRIAGES. 

On the 12th instant, by the Rev. Joseph Pilmore, D. D. Mr. David 
Homan, of Great Egg Harbour, Gloucester county, New-Jersey, to Mrs. 
Jane Bradburn, of this city. 

On Saturday evening the 19th instant, by the Rev. Dr. Pilmore, Mr. 
Samuel D.Walker, merchant, to Miss Mary Robinson, both of this city. 


DEATHS. 

On Friday night, the 18th instant, of a lingering illness, which she 
bore with Christian fortitude and pious resignation, Mrs. 4 Snyder, 
consort of Jacob Snyder, in the forty-fifth year of her age. 

Same day, ]VilliamLownes, in the eightieth year of his age, late of 
Bucks county, but formerly a resident in this city. It may be truly said 
he was an honest man. 

Same day, in Wilmington, Delaware, Mr. John G. Long, son of Mr. 
John Long, of this city. He was a member of the Washington Artille- 
ry, of an intelligent mind, and as a soldier was ever ready to defend his 
injured country. 

On Sunday evening, the 20th instant, Miss Elizabeth Clampffer, of 
this city. 

Lately, at Coventry, in Connecticut, Mr. 4lexander Keney, aged 106 
vears. The number of his descendants is about nine hundred. 

In Odstock, England, the Rev. Mr. Bodman, who till within a year 
earned his subsistence well, in the 104th year of his age. He could read 
the smallest print without the use of glasses, and was inducted to the 
living of Odstock in 1741. 

Death of Baron Munchausen. This traveller, so celebrated amongst 
us for the accuracy and proéadility of his narrations, and hitherto consi- 
dered as a fictitious character, turns out to have really existed. The 
Journal de Paris of the 22d of August gives.an account of his death»and 
laments the loss which the republic of letters has suffered. He died 
suddenly at Paris the 5th of August, at the age of sixty. 











The ghee ruat Reoare, or Lapies’ Tea Tray, is published every Saturday, 
by Mrs. Carr,3No. 98 Race street. Each number will contain sixteen octavo pages, 
every six months forming a handsome volume of tour hundred and sixteen pages. 
Price three dollars « year, collected monthly by the carriers. Subscribers not re- 
siding in the city, to pay one dollar in advance, and the other two at the close of 
the first six months. Subscriber’s names will be published at the end of the first 
volume. Subscription papers are left at the bookstores of Messrs. B. & T. Kite, 

No. 20 North Third : street, Mr. Carey, No. 121 Chesnut, Mr. Dufief, No. 118 Ches- 
nut, Mr. Desilver, No. 110 Wainut, Mr. Allchin, Walnut, at the Washington Hall 
Hotel, South Third, the Merchants’ Coffee House, South Second, and at the office 
S& tthe True Anicricat 
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